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LIGHETS ALONG THE SHORE.

‘The wild sea thunders on the shore,

The wind blows chill from off the wold,

The sea-gulls gatber on the cliffs,

And praie and chatter of the cold;

The honrse winds blow, tho sun has set,

And “Life.” 1 said, “s like the sea—
el, it cnsts our wrecks

1n tempest aad in misery.’”

A singing voice came up the cliffs,

A child with blue eyes, grave and swoet,

And fair bair blown about her face,

:j;cd up the puth with Hying feet.
e fishing-hoats are in!" she eried,

“We've watched for them a day or more.”

And looking down [ saw the nets,

Aund lights were glaucing on the shore.

“At yester eve my mother wept,
‘The white gulls tlew far out to sea,
The great waves beat upon the sand,
The sur! rolled in 80 heavily:
At &'nnder door she stands and walte.™
An sriil, she fhitted past.
- (G my God!™ 1 sa
“There are whose ships come back atlast!™
—Amalic LaForge, in Scrilmer’s Alonthly.

ISAAC LEMMON.

“Sartinly yeu shell go to skule, Ike,
my boy. It's a lib'ral eddicashun, too,
you're goin’ to hev. That's wot I got
m'self; an’ I've allus meaned to do
ekally well by you.”

When he was only ten vears old,

Isaac had lost his mother, a woman of

delicate nature, of some early advan-
tages, and tenderly zealous to see her
boy start in life face foremost. And
under h:]r kind tuition, hmmﬂahd‘t‘; soon
surpassed his father in i with
the few books at hand, and in hunger
for more. Thus it was, when we found
him husking corn, that his speech was
already “out of the backwoods,™
though he lived in a country of that
quality.

It was, therefore, a jack-frost on his
{oung hopes that his father, none too

right by nature, and crude by contact,
set himself up an as educational model.
But somehow, by the rule of contraries,
Izaac had been born on the sunny side
of the fence. He rallied from *-ekally
well;"” and, with an amateur eecen-
tricity as a cross-questioner—a trait
which afterwards became famous, as
also professional—he husked an odd
red ear and said:

*“*Well, father, what is a *lib'ral eddi-
cashun’?"” :

*“Why, boy, thar's the spellin’-book
first.
1o write my name so 'most anybody
<could make it out. An'thar's my old
alimentary ’rithmetic in the chimbly
cuburd; 1 red clean outen long di-

_vision. An'l callate as how I'm a lib-
erally eddicated man. Wot more does
a fellow need? ’'Tany rate, there ben’t
nobody as knows more'n I do, 1 lect,
in these “ere parts of Injeanny an' this
year o' grace 1822."

*When do you think T ought to start
in and plow this book pasture?”

“Wual, you've got lots o' iime
You're only thirteen now; an' I mean
you shell go to skule this very winter
comin'. 1 want you to git started
young, you see."

Isaac didu't quite ““see it.” But com-
plaint of parents wasn't in him, and he
only merrily inquired: * How many
years will it take, do you think?*

“ Years! 1 should say a right smart
fellow like yvou mout cifer clean through
that "rithmetic in three or four months,
* gides readin’, writin' an' siech.”

**And how long did it tske you,
father?’

*+0, it took me'bout three o' four
winters. Butthen, I didn't hev no sich
"arly 'vantages as you've 'ad. My fath-
er'n mother wa'n't eddicated folks.
You've already larned to hum to read
the Scripter mighty well—smart an’

y woman your mother wuz. An'
you reads them bits o' noospapers you
picks upin town sometimes. You've
allus heered good talk an' kirrect -
mar to hum, too; but I didn’t when I
was a boy. You know, too, that Jimmy
Monrce is President. Why, I tell you,
you're a purty well eddicated boy "thout

in' to skule "tall. You'll be one o

ese self-eddicated chaps ‘fore we
know it. But tip over the next stock!
See, the sun’s in the tree-tops! We've
got to shuck this "ere row through agin
sundown.”

Isaac obeyed. While husking corn
he had also husked his father’s ideas
of education, and thought them nubbins.
But the father, inturn, had not reached
the prolific kernel of the boy's larger
aotion of knowledge.

But who was this lad, that the story
of his growth becomes worth narra-
tion?

Isaac Lemmon's father was a pioneer
farmer of small acres in South-
ern Indiana nearly sixty years ago—a
rolling stone from Kentucky that gath-
<cred but a trifle of moss. At thirteen
Isaac was a tall bony, awkward, bright,
good boy. His face was long, his mouth
and nose were large, his eve was kind
and his manner shy; and his coarse
homespun pantaloons seemed never
able to catch up with his growing legs.
In contrast wit ]llaits : mould wl;.u
a iar mirthfal disposition. e
hﬂuﬁ hand in youthful sports,
and could laugh with the best, but did
much of his laughing inside. He wasa
favorite with his young friends, for he
could lead them in **having a good
time" without exciting en:f; and if he
heardaFnd story he could straight-
way tell a better one. But he was
equally fond of men who had some-
thing solid to say. He would stop eat-

apy time to be told something new.

But he did not meet many such men.
His was a rude, hard life which few
‘country boys are now forced to bear.
But be never complained of his lot.
His stady was not how to shirk it, but
how to make the bestot it. He helped
his father to the best of his ability, as
one who had a right to his help; and he
helped, just for the love of helping,
ANy W no special upon
his kindness

But school-time came soon after the
husking was over. The schoolhouse at
Pi Creek was & very narrow en-
<closure of logs, and its pupils of that
winter were taught by Andy Crawfut,
who dropped out of an academy for
three months that he might have maoney
to back again.

'saac went to school.

To him it secemed as if those few

words expressed the triumph of his

youth and the assurance of his man-

parsed baker in that. Ilarned | g

bood. He carried with him that pa-
rental * 'rithmetic,” to solve the
i e,
er's opi e

 foel " maﬁnim of
learning. had listened to & country
m oem_uk_mnlly. and m'r. or twice

t thrill imparted average
political stump orator at the county seat
and had uded that the knowledge
of such men must be more liberal than
his father’s.

He was further inspired at sight of

master, and held a confidential inter-
;iswwithhlmltl.hn close of the first

y-
*Mr. Crawfut, ?Ieue. father says I
shall have a liberal education. Won't
that take a good deal of time and
money

**Well, yes, Isaac; about ei
years and us many hundred do!
short rations at that”

*« And how many books will I need®”

;l"hNM far tm:;l o:t:e l::ndmd."i' ,

e young knight one doggere
arithmetic and gspelling—book stood
amazed; then mused, as he walked
home: ** Ten years, & thousand dollars
and s hundred books! I guess father's
corn-crib ean't stand it.” But he didn't
aliright his father with unfolding the
master's plans for education. But he
grew greedy as he thought of what
there was ahead of him in the book-
world.

Mr. Crawfut took to Isaac strongly,
loaned him books and gave him special
assistance after school hours. ;

But now came a parental exaction—a
cold, cutting huil storm among these
pleasant hopes in the May of life and
ambition—almost enou Z. it might
seem, to justify filial rebellion; s load
to strain even the trusty back of young
and generous manhood!

Isaac had been in school six weeks
with that “*alimentary 'rithmetie," and
of that short season he had made great
harvest of the books of history and bi-
ography found in his teacher’s little
collection—mustard seeds that W
into shadowing national branches Faxr.
Then, cne morning, his father very sol-
emnly drew him aside and gave him
this galling proof that the wisdom of
Solomoun—*1f thou be surety for tny
friend, * * * thou art snared"—
had not worn out:

“[saac' (his full name from his fa-
ther always meant sorry business), **last
year I signed a note for fifty dollars
with neighbor Stokes. He's been sick
a long time, lost his hoss, and can't
pay. I've got to raise the money, but
on’t seehow. Crops, you know, isnext
to nuthin’, an' cordwood hardly pays
for haulin' to town. Now, 1I'm coming
to "nawful hard spot. Wot d‘}'ou say,
my son, to leavin’ of skule an’ a goin’
to work for *Squar’ Rogera? He'll pay
five dollars a month an’ board fur ye.
An’' you shall go "nuff more nex' winter
to finish the 'rithmetic.”

What answer would you expect from
a boy of thirteen, who loves the first
taste of books and craved more? A ve
bad face—a wry face—wouldn’t you
Yes; but there are exceptional boys.
Even Mr. Lemmon didn’t know his own
very well. He hardly dared look him
Ln lthe face, for he thought he would re-

el.

Isaac did shrug his shoulders, shook
his head for an instant, and puton a
fulse face in the form of a scowl. But
he soon took it off, and looked up with
s manly earnestness. The trait that
grew old with him—sympathy for the
%lnnuoent in trouble—was early upon

im.

*Father,” said he, “I'm sorry you've
got the note to pay; lucky it's no big-

r. Butsince you must, 'm glad if

can help. I'll do it; of course I will
I've pocketed some good starters in
the way of ideas in these six weeks;
and I can do something at study nights
and noons, if I can borrow the books.”

Then the situation seemed to assume
a comical shape in Isasc’s mind. He
Ilaega.lt; with asmile, and broke into a

aurn.

'5 think I feel like the frog in the
master's story-book who thought to
equal the ox. I was getting puffed up
with pride over what a great scholar
I'd soon be, and now I'm busted—al-
most.”

Isaac's more elaborate biographers
do not agree that this was the only
school he ever attended, though none
allow him a year's schooling. But I
have the word of one who was his daily
comrade for years, that, on that after-
noon, Isasc Lemmon left his first school,
and left school for life; that is, the
school that is made up of boys tnd girls
on benches, and a master and desk at
one end of the room.

He parted light-hearted from his
teacher.

“Ill help father; and I shall feel bet-
ter, anyway, to do as he thinks best.
Fsther means to be good to me, but
he's poor; that's all that ails him.”

Isaac wouldn’t sit down to cry under
bad luck. He was rather original in
his ease of coming down without givi
up; and he had not become so attach
to the school-house as to think it the
only lane that leads to knowledge. He
even felt stronger that he could feel
hopeful under so grievous disappoint-
ment. '

But Schoolmaster Crawfut **boarded
'round,” and told the neighbors *it
was a shame to take so bright a
away from books and set him to chop-
ping back-logs.” He didn’t know what
mammoth burdens Isaac’s inclinations
to look on the bright side first was to
help him bear late in life!

Once fairly installed as helper on
"Squire ' farm, Isaas proceeded
to tind out what the old gentleman had
AL ——

L um" - " e d
te himself as he scanned the titles of
the dozen books in the d little
farmhouse cupboard. *‘Yes; Washing-
ton fought in the Revolution and was
the first President. And that's about
all I know of him.”

He took down the small volume, blew
the dust from its edges, glanced at its

ning and noted some of the
incidents set down to George's earl
life, especially that at thirteen (just hiz
own age) he had been htful
enough to write out for himsell one

t or ten
and

and good behavior.
Isaac instinctively straightened, as if

sniffing the odor of a 1 to hisown
thoughtfulness.
“Mr. rs, I'd like to read this

book; may I take it™

*Of course,” answered the 'Squire.

the clean, kind and clever young school- | em

boy | ner.

hundered and ten maxims of business | said 1s

you good; did me.
. was & great man;
an' who knows you'll be, too, some
day? But I want youto be pertickler
keerful of it, It's all the his-
wg of the Revolution I've “

ly the after-dinner b ing spell of
the following day, Isaac had murched
as far as Braddock did, and was riding
into that awful ambush with him, when
the colts from the barnyard trotted up
to the pump near the house for their
noon drink, but found the trough

o "low it'll do
Was

¥-
lqe’ﬁqin.in noticed them and said:
“ Isxae, 1 wish you'd g° and pump
them colts some water.

**Yes, sir,” responded Isaac mechan

ically, and started, with his eyes ni.li
fastened upon the It was De-
cember, but ** Washington” went to

the horse-trough with his yoang friend,
who pumped and read while the frisky
colts crowded around. The black had
his nose in the tro just beneath
Isaac’s left hand, when the sorrel play-
fully bit him. Up bobbed the black's
head, hitting the hand and tossing
‘« Washington" into the further end of
the trough.

Isaac wished that himself instead of
the borrowed book had been given the
ice-water bath. And he felt as much
** bound in sheep' as was the book, for
he saw the 'Squire at the window and
knew he was muttering, * Why will

s be fools?

e colts didn't drink any more that
time, and lsaac left Braddock to fight
on till he should be dried.

“TI'll pay
you'll let me,” he said, as he entered
that old genticman's presence.

** Reckon you'll haf to, boy. Hope
youwon't get that airy crazy for readin’
agin soon. [ never woz."

** How much will a new book cost,
please, sir?’

*'Bout ten shillin' I reckon.”

* That's just a week's wages. Waell,
I'll keep the wet bookand worka week
over my time to pay for a new one.”

And as Isasc opened the book and
stood iton the mantel-piece above the
blazing fire, where he knew it would
dry by evening. he smiled, as if rather

lad of the accident. He'd have the
k for kis own now.

I believe,” said he one day, * Ilike
to know about men better than about
boys. That's what we boys are coming
to if we have luck.’

While in school he had become enam-
ored of * Esops' Fables,” and while
at work borrowed the little book of the
school-teacher, and made himself ver
familiar with the talking animals an
the morals of their mis R

The Bible never went out of fashion
with him as a reading-book. It had
been his mother's companion. Much
of it he read many times while a boy.
He used to say, **It seems like Mother is
looking right into my face and smiling
when I'm reading her book."

A few years after he had helped 1o
pay that note, hisfather removed to Illi-
nois. And there, in absence of other
eapital to give Isaac a start for himself,
he *‘gave him his time'—relinquished
legal claim to his earnings before he
reached the age of majority.

“Now what will you do for yourself,
Isaac?” his father asked.

“Go to work for myself;" and off he
went, 8 droll piece of pluck, na-
ture and economy. His traveling suit
was light—a broad straw hat, hickory
shirt, blue denim pantaloons, and bare
feot to save his onf;’ pair of boots, while
all his spare clothing was bundled into
a colored cotton handkerchief and
swung over his shoulder at the end of
a broomstick.

He tramped into a neighboring coun-
ty and took work with a farming uncle
at eight dollars per month and his
“keep.” His dayshegave to the farm,
and his evenings to further study.

Years later his gray old uncle often
told the story of this period, running
on in this line:

“He wuz a mighty good boy. I
never hed to tell him more'n onecet to
do a chore or bit o' work. An I was so
sartin of his willin’ness to work, that I
skasely ever lold him; I'mostallus azed
him, an' at it he went with a jolly *yes,
sir,” an’ a whistle. Nor I wa'n't never
g:uy asto how he'd do the job; 'twuz

tter’n 1'd do it m’self, an’ jeslike the
farm was his'n. I tell ye he knowed a
heap "bout work, 'swell's books. An’
wot he didn't know he learned fust time
tryin’ of it. He allus 'ad a kind o'
gen'us for makin' hard work soft like.

*An' sakes, boys! Ye jes orter see
him study! Iverlastin'ly readin' suthin’,
w'en he 'ad to wait fura meal, an’ arter
dinner w'en my boys loafed, an’ o’ nights
—waal, I'veno idea how late; buthe wuz
up fust every mornin’. He didn’ spen’
no money fur fine clo'es—jes flung on
the fust duds as come 'andy. *’Adn’
time to fix up,’ he said. An’'fact is,
the' waz so much on 'im to kiver,
‘twuzn' guare he got tired tryin'. But
he buyed his own taller-dips fur night
readin’, though I never spoke agin
his burnin’ mine.
eo:ll.?l. he wiuz square in deal as ye

saw a log, an’ as every wa
fur & farm hand theng':sdha Emz
fur a—"'

One winter Isaac was clerk ina vil-
lage grocery, and afterward put his
time agninst stock and became a part-
hile there he once discovered,
on ultiinit.he items of a bill of goods
after e customer had gone
that he had taken a sixpence too much.
After closing the store at night he
walked two miles and refunded that
sixpence. Amother time he sold & lady
a pound of tes the last thing at night.
But on opening store the next
he noticed that the balance-weight was
in the three quarter notch. Before he
ate breakfast he carried the lady the
ouggr quarter-pound for which she had

paid.

Again * Uncle Sam" made lsaac Lem-
mon master of a little postoffice. And
when the unprofitable venture was dis-
continued there was a small balance
due * Uncle”—* to be called for.”
dﬁc;mw after, a buttoneit:-up o%:

- stranger ste to an

linois law-office and ukgs:ed
* Is Isanc Lemmon to be found here?
“] answerto that name, sometimes,”
aac, dnly.

**Were youonce Postmaster at — "

“I had that notable honor—first
Government office I ever held, and
don’t expectever to hold an A

* My name is Henry Oldsmith, spec-
ial t of the Postoffice Department
st Washington, and I have called to

for this, Mr. Rogers, if | own

collect something due the Governme nt

you

Friends sitting by, who knew that at
times sinca then he had been as as
the church mouse, began to offer aid,
as they saw his face take on the air of
™ Bt Isaio lowly, scratching

rose up slowly,

his head. stepped behind a muﬁh board
partition, reached under an old lounge
on which he *- bunked" at night, and
drew forth a small home-made pine
chest. From among a ** mess o' &
inside it, he tished a strong cloth pouch
and returned to his seat.

“ How much, Mr. Oldsmith, do you
say is due?”

* Sixteen dollars and eighty-four
eents.”

Isaac bezan counting out silver and
copper coins of all sorts amid the pro-
foundest silence of all men and things
but himsell and the ** chink.” Though
the spectators were few the excitement
was intense, but suppressed till the last
cent in the pouch had raised the pile on
the table tosixteen dollars and eighty-
four cents.

Then there arose an spplause thas
was fair glory for a lifetime. Every-
body shook hands with Isaac, and
called half the village in to feed the
ovation.

But one thonght hurt 1saase—that an
friend should have feared he hadn't
kept the money. There it was, the
identical contents of the cush-box of
the defunct postoffice.

His model reply to their surprise was,
“r never spend anybody’s money but my

These are samples of an integrity that
is royal in boy or man—the mosaic of

But he closed his labors as
a grocer with a display of another
quality equally royal.

“Lemmon,” said his partner, after
the store was closed one night, “‘there’s
a heap o’ profit in a bar'l o' whisky,
more'n all the rest we sell. Let's Ii“
one an’ keep her on tap ahind the
ceunter! Wol d'ye say®

“No!"" said Isase, in capitals. *I
think too much of myself, and don't
hate anybody else bad enough to
into that all-killing buvsiness! My
Mother taught me better when I was a
little shaver; and all I've seen of it
since has been on Mother's side.”

“Oh! One o' them air high-moral
mother fellows, eh! Wished I knowed

it sooner.™ .

“Youn m.n]y still have all the profit of
that knowledge, Mr. Blakeslee. The
man who makes sport of wise and gen-
tle motber influence, I can hardly ho
or wish long to share in business with.
I'll throw in the four months I've apent
here, and you may take all the stock
and pay all the debts."

** Agreed! said Blakeslee, with alac-

rity.

%he dissolution was fall of danger to
Isaac, since Whisky was to take his
place as partner to Blakeslee, and the
debts, amounting to $1,500, stood in the
name of the firm.

Shortly after this Issac went off as
Captain to the Blackhawk war. And
on his return he found that Blakeslee
had been his own largest customer at
the whisky barrel, that most other cus-
tomers had forsaken him, and that he
had rut almost evervthing into that
barrel but the debts of the old firm.
They were still visible.

Isaac saw this mountain of liabilities,
and had only pluck and hnnesti to op-

to them—a deal, by the way.
itors called, and he smiled.

*But,” said he, “‘gentlemen, give me
time, and I'll pay in full if }t takes my
whole life.  It's right, but it is a large
lesson in hard money to me."

He jocosely called it his National
debt, and went to work for its extin-
guishment. His war popularity soon
made him County Surveyor, his self-
made mathematics being the best in the
county. Then he was sent to the Leg-
islature for two terms, and both times
made the round trip of two hundred
miles on foot, hired a cheap room,
boarded himself on twenty-tive cents
of the four dollars he received for each
day, and wore clothes to match—all
that he might save his salary and pay
his *‘National debt.”

And he did.

He practiced this rigid economy, not
onlv without loss of respect but withthe
increased esteem of all who knew him.

1 have already introduced you to Isaac
in a law office. You would know, of
course, that he and Principle alwavs
rode one horse to court. But, says his
early bar companions, whois still among
us: *
* L. was for nothing in a bad
cause. He had no heart for it. And he
never espoused such a cause knowing-
ly. He was always ready to help mis-
fortune; always willing to let wro
suffer punishment. Having never al-
lowed himself to argue that wrong was
right his mind remained pure and
strongly in love with right, and the Na-
tion got the benefit of it.”

And now, boys, you'll say I've jested
with you. So I have,in one point,as some
of you may have guess There's a
deal in a name. But the sweet kernel
of the jest lies in the truth of mg bistory-
in-disguise; for the only mistake lies in
the name of my hero, which instead of
Isasc Lemmon, is Abraham Lincoln.—
James Clement Ambrose, in Wide Awake.

—Charles Seymour, commonly called
the p;o;d 2:1:: ﬁn;uimem;.e who was
one of the chi int p?mh
and politica of six reigns, would never
allow his daughters to sit in his pres-
ence, even when they were nursing him
for days and weeks together, and in his
eighty-seveath year at Northumberland

use caught one of them involuntarily
napping at his bedside and omitted her
name in his will. Inhiahnl{::rl his
Enctilioum Was 80 when

second wife, Lady Charlotte Finch,
once ventured to pat him playfully on
the shoulder, he turned upon her and
said, ** wmy first wife was o
Peroy, and she would never have taken
such a liberty.”

—A pair of steers sank in the muck
of a Connecticut swamp, and a yoke of
oxen were set to pull them outby a
chain around their horns. One was
drawn to a firm footing, but the horns
of the other were pulled from his head.
The agent of the auti-cruelty society is
prosecuting the man whc made the at-
tempt to save the steers, on the nd
that the humane action would have
been to shoot them.

“ti

SCROOL AND CHURCH.

—Protestant preaching is
in over 80,000 townships of France.
—The Western Methodist book agents
have decided to exclude patent medi-

—S8ix years ago the New York Swed-
ish Lutheran Conference had only two
churches. Now it possesses sixteen,
and has appointed & mmtﬁh—
sionary for the State of Con t

—The Tunkers, or Dunkards, in their
recent meeting in Ohio, resolu-
tions against Sunday schools, high
schools, revival meetings, paid minis-

. missionary plans or boards, money
soliciting or begging, and instrumental
music.

—The Eastern German Baptist Con-
vention has jost met in Pennsylvania
A 'iject was discussed for uniting
with the Western German Baptist Con-
vention in a combined missi work
among the Germans of the United
States and Canada.

—The Protestant Episcopal Diocesan
Convention lately in session at Dan-
ville, Va., voted that the clergy should
recognize the fact that the n
yi:lg:althelr mhial bonng]a.l are an
inte part eir ial work
that must not be ignorej'mglmd.

—A “aolid block of Methodism™ is
what Methodists call Antioch Cireunit in
Middle Tennessee, which occupies about
filteen miles square, and has nearly
seven hundred members. In this whole
territory thereis no other religious or-
ganization, and probably not more than
a dozen members of all other churches.

—Chaplain McCabe, of the Methodist
Episcopal Church Extension Society,
has & proposition for what he calls a
Frontier Fund, under which ten thous-
and preachers shall rsise or laymen
give ten dollars a year each for ten
years to aid in building churches in the
far West, the money to be considered
as contributions to the Church Exten-
sion Fund,

—Provincial meetings were beld at
different places in England during the
sessions of the Methodist Ecumenieal
Council. The one at Leeds considered
the history of Methodism in that city
and the means of securing co-operation
amo the various branches of the
church so as most widely to extend its
influence and usefulness among
classes of the people.

—The Society of Genevs, for the pur-
posé of promoting a better observance
ot the Sabbath, has offered a prize for
the best essay on the subject, to be of
fifteen or twenty-five pages. It desires
the subject to be considered popularly
from the practical side, and to bear es-
pecially against public Sunday festivals
and protracted entertainments on Sat-
urday nights, and against anything that
may impose additional Sunday labor on
servants and workmen.

—Young women have taken a re-
markable place in the late examinations
of the London University. The class
for mathematical honors had but three
members, one of them a girl, who took
the ; a girl also came out ahead for
English honors; and two of the four for
German honors were girls, who again
distanced their male rivals; one of
three, again, placed at the head for
pharmaceutical chemistry, was a girl;
and Miss Prideaux was first in the
honors list for anatomy, coming from
the London School of Medicine for
Women, and beating both of her rivals
from Guy's Hospi

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—An era of good feeling—after din-
ner.— Graphic.

—Barnum's fat woman always ap-
pears in full dress.—Detroit Free Press.

f_ui: I’;rm::l has a dressy wife, he
often is o to grow in in the
corn-field t.onegnnble her to grr;:n in in
the parlor.—Newlon Republican.

—*How did we come to our
Ereseut dress?" is one of the questions
y the editor of Nalure. Can't say, sir.
Presume the tailor didn't know you.—
Boston Post.

—*You are a girl after my own
heart,” he said, earnestly, p her
hand fondly, and with mesning. “You
are a fellow after my hand," she re-
plied.— Philadelphia Sun.

—“Why are you late,” asked an
Austin school teacher of a little zirl,
who hung her head and said: “We have
got a little baby at our house.” *Don’t
you let it happen again,” said the teach-
er fiercely, and the little girl said she
wouldn't, and took her seat.—Tezas
Siftings.

—The people who knew they could
have cured the President should remem-
ber what Josh Billings says about the
man who would always do such great
things if he were there. I have no-
. says the philosopher, “that that
kind of a man never gets there.”"—
Burlington Hawk-Eye.

—You may talk of unpollated joy and
all-wool bliss, & Enrd wide, but it is hard
to lay over the keen, cool calm of the
boy who rattles two mutton bones to-
gether, and sings the latest melody,
while he sits on the court- fence
and swings his sore toe in the evening
moonlight. —Indianapolis Sentinel.

Why I+ It1
Whyisit thata drunken man has
such a fancy for railroad tracks? He
will go miles out of his way to find one,
and rarely misses the object of his
search, even on the darkest night
When found he is invariably seized
with an uncontroliable desire to take a
nap there. There must be something
soothing in the contact of the cold iron
rail as he fits the back of his neck to it
and adjusts his body between the ties in
pre ion for slumber. And fre-
quently itis the last, long sleep that
he takes. But what draws him there?
Sober men hwmdermmd for hours
sometimes, hunti in day-
light, but the i:lngrlm 3:‘ strike ’l
;uérmkd tnckhin two A:imll:. when it
ark as et. generall

ts thmtonll):end of the train, loo,.

h the train retalistes by getting

of him before the deal is over.

all | apread

AXOTHER FIRE HORROR.

PHILADELPHIA, October I8

A fire broke out at Landen’ :rger’s mill
last might which was disastrous to life and
property. Itoriginated in the inishing room
of the seeond floor, and spread through the
bullding with amazing rspidity. About
forty-five hands, tweive of whom were girls,
were at work on this floor, but the majority
were engaged 1h the spinning and weaving
departments on the floors. The
wooden stairways at either end of the build-
Ing were soonablaze, The

form squares in the street and catch the
men and girls as they lemped out; but be-
fore hing conld be done a young woman
leaped the rfth story. It seemed that
every bone in her body was broken, for she
never breathed after strikiag the pavement.
After this the imprisoned

have become frenzied,

floor the bodies of two females, burned
muitoucrllpg‘ud a man badly scorched
and dead, but before they could search fur-

men Were com to desist from
their ™ bemmwhd' “t;:'ﬂom“hdm
through to the ground,

and machinery,
charred wood and what remained of the un-
'T"ﬁ' optrnhui. ten or twelve, -11".
ming| together in am un 8
mass, which was seething and mnut
columns of steam as the cold wiler was
poured upon it.

The physicians say that the wounds of near-
Iy every one admitted to St. Mary”’s Hospital
will resuit fatally.

The total number of deaths will probably
:::uﬂ} twenty, there belng ten bodies in

e rulus,

Sowtot th:h\:orkm lattﬂbrfl”.ol Ig: fire to
sparks from electriclights among

while others ulczribn the sudden

of the flames to the influence of

{;v;;_—zlzulad wires, ‘The same mill burned
L]

Daring and Outrageous Burglary.

A Turner Junction (Ill.) telegram gives
the following particulars of a dariug bur-
glary recently commitied at the house of
Allan Fairbanks, a farmer living in Wayne
Township, Dupage Conuty. The thieves
succeeded in geiting possession of ubout
§600 in cash and #0,000 in Government
bonds:

About half-past twelve o’clock Mr. and
Mrs, Fairbanks were simultancously awak=-
ened by s shufling sound in their bedroom.
Their eyes opened on three wen standing
near the foot of their bed, two of whom
were pointing cocked revolvers at their
heads, rhila the i
lantern.” With the burgiar’s characteristic
oath, they bade the farmer and his wife to
neither move nor speak at the risk of their
lives. The two revolvers were then placed
in the hands of one man while another pro-
ceeded to ransack the room. Finding noth-
ing he seemed to want, Mr. and Mrs. Fair-
banks were compelled to get out of bed and
disciose the hiding-place of their money,
which was eoncealed in the bed clothing.
Mr. Fuirbanks was led to another room and
an effort made to compel him to turn over

more money by hold a lamp
to his bare feel. I%Fhe torture
avalling  them nothing, they lede

their victim back to the bedroom, and in his
resence kicked and otherwise maltreated
iswile. Her night clothes were torn from
her body, and she was compelled to lie on
the floor while the brutes rolled her over
and over with their beavy and mud-covered
ts. Bhe scknowledged that there was a
coflee-can in the pantry filled. with silver.
This was immediately taken possession of.
Then a schedule of the silverware in the
house was made out, but the ruflisns said
they wanted none of that, Finally the con-
feasion came that there were Government
bonds up-stairs., One of the men said they
had them , but he indignantiy threw
the paper on the floor, with the remark
that they were not dealing in that class of
goods. One ot his companions suggested
that he was & fool, and himself pocketed
the bonds, More money was d
and Fairbanks and his wife were m
about the house nnlﬂy with cocked revol-
vers held between ir eyes and horrible
oaths ringing in their ears, as awful vem-
geance was pronounced il they kept back
any information.

Mr. and Mrs. Fairbanks have no children,
but domesties are employed in the house.
They were sleeping In the same room with
the farmer and his wife last night. When
the devilish ingenuity of the thieves had
been exhausf in dealing with the latter,
they then turned upon the girls and sub-
bl .them to infamous ircatment. The
younger was taken into a eloset, and with
the door shut the two brutes, pressing the
cold muzzies of revolvers upon her cheek
and forehead, endeavored to extort from hex
further facts. Gaining nothing, they

ed her to the bedroom, almost
dead from fright, and then declared that
th.g{l-ere about to Ifhh“ the whole family.
As it seemed that the threats might be car-
ried into execution the farmer, his wife
snd the girls got down on their knees
formercy. Convinced at length

et dispersed. They
:oeno of the udﬂnW:umm. and sev-
eral men Mr. Fairbanks im
Falling tI:

y shocked by her treatment,
it was with great difficulty that she could
wﬁldanllrmpﬂehene{l totell the story

The bonds were registered and will thus
not be = loss to Mr. Fairbanks,

-—TEOGI!‘E that cheers but does not
Inebriata—The buttercup.




